196   MONSIEUR BERGERET IN PARIS

of the same, which had belonged to Mademoiselle
Damours ; then a broad, low, luxuriously stuffed
divan of flame-coloured silk ; and finally a tottering
mass of soft cushions on a very low Oriental divan
which, bathed in a dim rose-coloured light, stood
on the left near the Baudouin room.

As she entered the room, each charming visitor
could thus take in with a glance the varied seats
and choose the one that best suited her moral
character and her present state of mind. Panneton,
from the first, observed his new friends, noticed
their expressions, took some trouble to discover
their tastes, and was careful to ensure that they
should sit only where they wished to sit The
more chaste of his lady friends went straight to the
little blue settee, placing a gloved hand on the
swan's neck. There was also a high straight-backed
arm-chair of gilded wood and Genoa velvet, the
former throne of a Duchess of Modena and Parma ;
that was for the haughty beauties. The Parisian
ladies seated themselves calmly on the Beauvais
couch; the foreign princesses generally preferred
one of the two sofas. Thanks to the judicious
arrangement of these aids to conversation, Panneton
knew at a glance what he had to do. He was in a
position to observe all the conventions, careful not
to attempt too sudden a transition in the necessary
succession of his attitudes, and was able to spare